





friend, who poffefs that ineftimable 


THE 


CHARLESTON SPECTATOR, 


AND 


LADIES’ LITERARY PORT FOLIO. 








= 


If we offend, it is with our good will.— 
That you should think we come not to offend, , 
- But with good will. SHAKSPEARE. 
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FOR THE LADIES’ PORT FOLIO. ~— 


My Dear Friend, © 

No doubt you have long fince ex- 
prefied your furpife at my negligence 
in writing, and have been framing 
excufes for your friend, whofe former 
punctuality, fince his return to Ca- 
rolina, evinced that the fentiment of 
affection and efteem which commenc- 
ed inyouth, and which was {trength- 
ened whilft abroad together, had not 
abated. I truft you will readily par- 
don my apparent remifinefs, and af- 
cribe it entirely to the following 
caufe, which I fubmit in extenu- 
ation. Since the date of my /aft, 
I have been in purfuit of a fair obje@, 
which attracted my attention at a 
friend’s houfe, where we met ona 
vifit. It was the firft time I had ever 
beheld her; the beauty of her fea- 
tures and the fymetry of her form—the 
elegance and fimplicity of her attire, 
firft won my attention and admirati- 
on; but upon a further acquaintance, 
Teafily difcovered that thofe extrinfic 
charms were far inferior to the mild- 
nefs of difpofition and refinement of 
mind which fhe manifefted, and a re- 
treating modefty which rendered her 
irrefiftible. What was at firft admi- 
ration ripened into love. You, my 


boon, an amiable, accomplifhed and 
beautiful wife, muft be fenfible how 
powerful are the tumults of love, 
when in purfuit of the obje& of your 
idolatry; difpair and high expeétati- 
on of fuccefs alternately fweil yout 
bofem, and quicken your afliduity— 
But what inexpreflible delights ravith 
your foul when fhe reciprocates yout 





affeGtion ? Such was the flate of my 


mind, when after fix weeks of painful 
anxiety, the charming Lucinda Stan- 
more, fuffufed with blufhes, confeffed 
fhe loved me. Iam unable to bring 
to your mind my emotions at that 
moment; but you who have experi- 
enced thofe fenfations are better ca- 
wey of knowing what were thofe I 
elt, than I toexprefs them. It wasa 
foretafte to the joys of the Celeftial 
Paradife. I caught the beauteous 
maid within my arms, and hung over 
her with rapture. 


She is the only child of Mr. John 
W. Stanmore, of diftri€t, who 
poflefles a moderate fortune, but ac- 
counted wealthy inthat partofthe coun- 
try.in whichhe lives. He is about 46 
years of age—he was married to Mifs 
Amelia Padton, of poor, but honor- 
able parentage, of the fame diftriét— 
About the clofe of the American re- 
volution, he entered the fervice in the 
capacity of acommon foldier, in which 
he conducted himfelf with bravery 
and fidelity. In the deftrudctive pro- 
grefs of the Britifh arms he was acon- 
fiderable fufferer, in lofing the great- 
er part of his property. He lives at 
prefent refpected by all who know 
him, and isan example of domeftic 
happinefs, 1 have juft given you the 
outlines of his character, but hope 
that you will be more fully acquaint- 
ed with his many virtues, when you 
meet at the celebration of thofe nup- 
tials, to which I mutt fincerely invite 
your attendance on the No- 





vember next, when you will fee your | 
friend put in poffeflion of that object | 
whom he efteems fo neceffary to his | 





with regard to the choice of a compa- 
nion for life. 

There is a material difference be- 
tween her whom [would choofe as an 
aflociate for an evening, and one asa 
companion for life. The latter fhould 
poffefs our efteem, and there fhould 
be a correfpondence of tafte and fen- 
timents, which conftitutes the true ba- 
fis of love When the paffion we call 
love, wears this complexion, it ex- 
alts the man into fomething more than 
mortal, and excludes all ungenerous 
and ignoble fentiments; but when an 
appetit=, it degrades humanity, and 
finks him into a brute—Yet how fre- 
quently do we perceive either fex 
rafhly venturing into that ftate, where, 
in my’ opinion, there is no negative 
point; judging only from external 
beauty, or from the glare of oppu- 
lence, without fearching for the more 
fubftantial requifites of congeniallity 
of difpofition, and a mind adorned 
with generous and correct fentiments, 
calculated to diffufe mutual delight, 
and to enfure the tranquility which is 
effential to preferve domeftic harmo- 
ny: the ultimatum of human felici- 
ty, fo rarely obtained. To this rath 
and injudicious choice do I attribute 
the frequency of difcontent with 
which the brows of families are cloud- 
ed. Let merit, and a thorough ac- 
quaintance with each other, be the 
criterion of matrimonial connections, 
and we thall fee mankind rifing tupe- 
rior tomisfortunes, the malice of ene- 
mies, and athoufand cafualries, which 
at prefen are fo often found to ruffle 
them; forin the bofoms of their fa- 
milies they would find that foiate, 


felicity—you Know my fentiments! which is only denied from abroad—we 


i 
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have often admired together the beau- them, it is not until they are made 
tiful fpeech of Sir Thomas Moore to fenfible of their inferiority. The 
his friend in the choice of a wife, the fplendour of equipage and retinue are 
~ conclufion of which is as follows:— the means by which they exact atten- 
*< You will{pend your daysand nights tion, but beneath their {plendid 
with pleafure in her company, and domes, amid{t their fumptuous enter- 
you will be always finding out new tainments, and the vain delights of 
beauties in her mind—the will keep fenfual gratification, they lack real en- 
your foul in perpetual ferenity—fhe joyment, and the feaft of reafon, and 
will reftrain its mirth from being dif. the ‘* flow of fouls.” is ftill wanting 
folue, and prevent its melancholy from to caufe their cup of felicity to over- 


becoming painful.” flow. 
I would have my partner for life It has been my moft fervent pray- 


what 1 would with my friend to be.— er, that if it fhould pleafe the Great|g 


J would have her weep with me in Difpofer of human affairs, to exalt 
diftrefs, reprove me with mildnefs & me above that flate, which I fo fin- 
fincerity, minifter the balm of com- cerely admire, that I may be endued 
fort in ficknefs, and and under the with fo much humility as_ will enable 


preflure of calamity; in fine, I would, me to continue in my prefent opinion, 
have her what you are. Another re-|and to confider all mankind as natu- 
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quifite I conceive to preferve human 
felicity, is mediocrity of condition— 
You know, my friend, my ambition 
was high and afpiring when we com- 
menced our journey in life; my for- 
tune was above mediocrity, but not 
ample: My expectations were great, 
but in an unlucky moment I| was rob- 
bed of alll poffeffed, and my*expec- 
tations were blafted. Having’ refol- 
ved on what is efteemed the high- 


er fpecies of life; I formed a to-/P 


lerable idea of the pleafures and pains 
attendant uponit. Having likewife 
mixed in the humbler walk, I efteem 
myfelf fomewhat calculated to drawa 
comparifon; | therefore declare that 
which I now movein to me the moft 
defirable— Health, refinement of mind 
and manners, witha fufficient compe- 
tency to prevent poverty, enf{ure that 
happinefs and refpect which are gene- 
rally denied the wealthy. 

Weak minds when exalted beyond 
the {phere to which they have been 


rally my equals, and {till deferving of 
my love where I find virtue, and of 
my deteftation where I behold vice, 
wherever their lot may be caft: And if 
I fhould ever fwerve from this ftand- 
ard of propriety, to deprive me of 
that which has fo changed my nature. 
You fee how unrefervedly I unbofom 
my mott fecret fentiments, for I attri- 
bute whatever is amiable to-.you; 
knowing the generofity of your dif- 
ofition, which treats with contempt 
the ‘* proud man’s contumély,’’ and 
relieves the virtuous wherever in need. 
With fentiments of affection, 
I remain yours. 


L. Fe. WD. 
FOR TUE LADIES’ PORT FOLIOs 
ON GARDENING. 
No. Ill. 
(Continued from fiage 125.) 
NOVE MBER. 
Much may be done in this month 





with regard to laying out and pre- 
paring for the enfuing feafons—we 


accuftomed, turn giddy at the height ‘hall point out what is to be done, 
to which they are exalted—they think} firft, in 

their fuperiority is more eminently Flora, or the Pleafure Garden. 
manifelted, when they treat their for-| The flowers and plants in feafon at 
mer affociates with arrogance andi this time are, the Afters, Pancratiums, 
fcorn. This is likewife true in a Tetragonias, Hebenftretias, Helicte- 


great degree with thofe who are in- res or Screw Tree, Santolina, African 
heritors of opulence, they confider Aloe, Tricofanthis, Snap Dragon, 
the reft of mankind below the digni- Virginian myrtle Sumach, ftriped A 
ty of their ftation, and act towards maryllis, Chafte tree, Ceanothus, 
them with the moft ftudied contempt, great felago, Indian fida, Canary bell 
or if they deign to aflociate with flower, yellow clufter flowered aloe, 


~~ 


crimfon papilionaceous, geranium, 
ong leaved-phylianthus, reella, rivi- 
‘a, candy chryfanthemum, Aethiopi- 
um calendula, purple African fhrub 
mallow, polyanthus primrofe, French 
marygold, African marygold, Indian 
nafturtium, oriental perficaria, myrtle 
leaved polygala, &c. &c. whereby we 
‘May perceive indulgent providence 
Hupplies us at all feafons with beauties 
and harmonies innumerable; and _ al- 
though the froft may foon clofe the 
ground againft the labours of the 
ardener, he may, neverthelefs, employ 
himfelf in the milder parts of this 
month, in working upon the ground, 
and managing the more herdy plants; 
and when fevere, in defending the 
tender with mats, ftraw or other co- 
vering. You may ftill continue to 
planttulip, hyacinth, anemony,and ra- 
nunculous roots; and in order to pre- 
vent froft from nipping them in the 
bud, it would be well to lay a good 
lining of frefh tanner’s bark, horfe 
dung, leaves of trees, or dry ftraw, 
around the outfides of the beds, as 
high as the upper parts of the fur- 
rounding frames. Tulips require 
but:light covering ; the others’ re- 
quire at leaft two inches depth, of 
coyering with bark, which ought to 
beat lealttwo years old. You may 
yet continue planting the various 
kinds of bulbous, and tuberous flow- 
er roots, but the earlier you do it 
now, the better. Campanullas, or 
bell flowers, the hardy monk’s-hood, 
paeonies, fpeedwells, doronicum, and 
Tangier fumitory, may yet be fafely 
planted ; and when you omit tranf- 
planting perennial and biennial flow- 
er roots the preceding months, you 
muft doitasearly in this month as po’ 
fible. ‘The pots of your choice au- 
riculas, polyanthufes, carnation, and 
double primrofes, fhould before the 
(etting in of the hard frofts, be 
plunged to their rims clofe together 
ina garden frame, and there defend- 
ed by putting on fuitable glaffes, mats, 
&c. ‘Fhe double daifies are to be 
treated in the fame manner—the box- 
e¢in which you may have fowed the 
leeds of bulbous rooted floweriag 
plants, &c. ought to be p'unged up 





to their edges in araifed bank of light 
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elfe plunged in a dry, warm expo- 


... may be placed in the hot houfe, for 


_water to freeze in the glaffes, other- 


_ as hydrangea hortenfis, prunus’ lau- 


* move into the hot and green houfes, 
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dry earth. Double ftock, and wall 
flowers, fhould be taken into the 
green houfe, or clofe warm rooms, or 


fure, f{urrounded with a deep garden 
frame. Now fet the bulbs of early 
tulips, hyacinths, polyanthus, narcif- 
fus, jonquils, dwarf perfian, ifis, &c. 
in bulb glaffes filled with water; fome 


au early blow, and the others may be 
placed near the windows, renewing 
the water every time it turns green- 
ifh, and taking care not to fuffer the 
wife it would burft them, befides in- 
juring the roots. It is now necefla- 
ry to take up your tuberofes, jaco- 
beae lilies, fcarlet amaryllis, and o- 





ther very tender bulbs, which might 
fuffer from froft, and lay them in! 
a warm room, in the courfe of eight 
or ten days diveft them of their de- 
cayed foliages, roots, and fibres, and 
continue to fpread them as before till 
they are well dried; after which pack 
them in fmall boxes, with very dry 
faw duft, chaff, &c. where they are 
to remain till time to fet them<out. 
All kinds of hardy trees’and thrubs, 
eipecially the deciduous kinds, may 
be planted in a dry foil any time 
this month. You may now prune 
your flowering fhrubs, and plant 
hedges; you muft now drefs and rake 
your walks, borders and lawns, and 
place bafs mats, ftakes, &c. around 
your hardieft green houfe plants, fuch 


roceraflus, china, and Otaheite rofes, 
which thus protected will ftand the 
winter in-open ground. Lay rofes and 
other fhrubs for propagation, take oft 
well rooted layers, and dig up fuck- 
ers, which you may plant in nurferies. 
It is now abfolutely neceflary to re- 


the exotics which have been expo- 
fed, where they are to have gentle 
waterings occafionally. 


Pomona, or the Fruit Garden. 


Winter is no time for fruits ripen- 
ing, therefore all we can expect now 
is the preparing for thofe feafons in 
which nature will aid us; we muft 





therefore perfevere in the fame man- 


ner as was directed under this head 
in the laft month, continuing to prune 
apples, pears, plums, cherries, &c. 
and after gathering the laft of the 
grapes, the vines fhould be pruned, 
as it anfwers a double purpofe;. as it 
removes at once the greater quanti- 
ty of their leaves and ufelefs parts, 
and being done thus early, the fruit 
will have its full perfection the fuc- 
ceeding feafon. | 


Chloris, or the Kitchen Garden. 


This month requires attention to 


‘keep your winter fpinach free from 


weeds, and for thinning the plants 
where they are too clofe; by this 
method, the remaining ones will 
collect ftrength, and be able to ftand 
the feverity of the approaching fea. 
fon. Corn falad and winter crefles 
are to be treated in the fame manner. 
If you negieéted it laft month, you 
may now drels your afparagus beds. 
While the weather continues mild 
let your lettuces enjoy the free air 
every day, by taking the glaffes off, 
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previoufly taken off fome of their 
loofe hanging leaves. Immediately 
erect over them a temporary fhed, 
which will keep them perfeétly free 
from wet:—The fhed is to be left 
open at both ends, to admit a free 
current of air, in mild weather; but 
in damp, is to be clofed with ftraw. 
Some .choofe to plant them in well 
ventilated cellars ; others make a 
trench in dry ground, but the firft 
method is bett. 

‘Turnips, carrots. parfnips, beets, 
falfaty, &c. may be preferved in win- 
ter by cutting off their tops, drying 
their roots awhile, and laying a ftra- 
tum of the roots on a high dry ex- 
pofure, on which you have lain a 
quantity of dry fand, two or three 
inches thick, and continue to lay 
alternately a ftratum of fand, and a- 
nother of roots, till all are laid in, 
fimilar to the {tacking of fweet po- 
tatoes; giving the whole a roof-like 
appearance all round; then cover 
this heap or ridge with a coat of fand, 
then lay a good bunch of ftraw, and 


early every morning; but be fure and}fecure them in the manner moft a- 


put them on again in the evenings. 
In’ wet and rainy days, they are to 
remain on. In the firft week-of this 
month, you fhould plant’ into the 
farms, if you omitted it laft month, 
fuch lettuces as are defigned to be win- 
tered therein—this ought not to be 
delayed longer. Here they are to be 
protected from hard frofts by hoops 
and mats, or other covering; and by 
laying dry ftraw over them. Small 
falading of every kind will now re- 
quire to be fown on a flight hot 
bed, under the prote¢tion otf frames 
and glafles. Cabbage, and cauliflow- 
er plants ought to enjoy in mild wea- 
ther, every advantage of free air, fo 
asto inure them by degrees to bear 
the cold. Now is a good time to 
take up young cabbages, and brocco- 
li, for winter and {pring ufe; chufe 
therefore a dry day to doit in, and 
after taking them up, turn their heads 
down, to drain off any water that 
may be enclofed in them; then 
make choice of a ridge of dry earth, 
ina well fheltered warm fituation, 
and plant them down to their heads 
therein, clofe to one another, having 


greeable, after, to prevent the froft 
fromhurtingthem. You may alfo pre- 
ferve {corzonera, Hamburgh parfley> 
fkirrits, Jerufalem artichokes, horfe ra- 
difh, &c. in the fame manner. Con. 
tinue to blanch your celery, endive, 
and cardoons, and fow the feeds of 
rhubarb, fea kale, fkirrets, Alexan- 
ders, Dill, Patience, dock; and fi- 
nally, tranfplant cabbage and cauli- 
flower plants—Plart mazagan, wind- 
for, and long pod beans, and fow a 
fucceffion crop of early peas; earth 
up your advancing crops of the cab- 
bage tribe, cellery, and cardoons, 
fow fpinage, radifh, lettuce, &c. in 


warm borders. 
[v0 BE CONTINUBD IN DECEMBER. ] 


= oo 
[The following interesting sketch of the Life 
of ‘Baron De Besenval, is extracted from 
his Memoirs, not long since published at 

Paris, in three vols. 8vo.] 

Pierre-Victor, Baron de Befenval, 
was born at Soleure, of a patrician fa- 
mi'y, originally from Savoy. His 
father was fent by Louis XIV, to 
Charles VII, and Auguftus, king of 





Poland. On his return from this mil- 
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fion he refumed the career of arms, 
and died lieutenant general, and colo-! 
nel of the Swifs guards. 

Mr. de Befenval, his fon, was en- 
rolled in the regiment of guards when) 
he was nine years of age; at thirteen 
he made the campaign of 1735; and 
clofed that of 1748, in Bohemia, as 
aid-de-camptothelate Marfhal Broglio. 

The war having broken out afrefh, 
Mr. de Benfenval was not long before 
he diftinguifhed himfelf: it was refolv- 
ed to {torm a redoubt; the moment 
was aufpicious for fhowing his ardour 
and he refolved to profit of it. 

It was deemed highly important to 
carry this poft; a great number of 
men had been facrificed in vain in an 
attempt to get pofleffion of it; at length 
the Commander in Chief refolved that 
a new attack fhould be made on it by 
a body of the choiceft grenadiers: 
young Befenval obtained permiflion 
from his officers to go on this perilous 
expedition. 

The bravery of the Swifs is well 
known; notwithftanding the heavy 
fire kept up on them them, they ap- 
proached the redoubt, jumped into the 
foffe, and fought to climb up the para- 
pet. In an inftant Mr. de Befenval 
rufhed into the foremoft rank at the 
head of the grenadiers; in fpite of an 
inceflant fire, he mounts the wall, ex- 
erting his utmoft efforts to climb up it, 
and fupporting himfelf with the great- 
eft difficulty on his hands, which the: 
points of the rock caufed to bleed co- 
pioufly. All ona fudden he turned 
round to the grenadiers, and exclaim- 
ed with a poignant gaiety: “* By G—d 
comrades, this is not a pleafant fitua- 
tion; were it not for the honor of be- 
ing wounded, there would be no fland- 
ing.’ Thefe words were fufficient to: 
animate men who began to be dif-: 
couraged; their ardour and perfever- 
ance redoubled, and the redoubt was 
foon carried, though with a lofs of 
fome of the braveft fellows in the ar- 
my. Mr. de Befenval leaped the firft 
on the ramparts. 

We may imagine fuch a condu& 
did not pafs unremarked, young Be- 
fenval’s exclamation was in every one’s 
mouth. He was praied, fought tor 
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officers; whilft the fimplicity, frank- 
nefs, and modefty he manifefted on 
hearing the eulogiums his conduct on 
this occafion fo juftly deferved, placed 
it in a ftill more confpicuous point of 
view. 

During the peace Mr. de Befenval 
whofe name and place in the Swifs 
guards both called him to court, form- 
ed an acquaintance with that prince 
who conceived for him the ftrongeft 
friendthip. 

This period procured for Mr. de 
Befenval fuccefles of another kind. 
If he poffefled every thing neceffary 
to fucceed in the camp by his bravery, 
his fingular manner of animating ev- 
ery thing around him, charming his 
comrades by his fallies, encouraging 
his inferiors by his example, pleafing 
his officers by his underftanding and 
alacrity; his polifhed manners, the 
delicacy and ingenuity of his wit, and 
that good tafte fo highly prized in 
courts, won all hearts, in a word, it 
was hardly poflible to unite more ad- 
vantages and gifts of nature. 

Mr. de Befenval’s perfon was noble 
and commanding, his countenance 
full of charms in his youth, and of 
dignity in his old age. 

He had great defeéts as well as great 
qualities. His chara&ter was violent 
te an extreme; he had in vain endea 
voured to conquer this fault in his 
youth, and the impoffibility of fuc- 
ceeding in the attempt had determin- 
ed him, he faid, to abandon himfelf 
to it without referve, as to fits impof- 
fible to calm, and of which he there- 
fore preferred getting rid of quickly. 

As {oon as his paflion was over, not 
the leaft trace of refentment remained 


in his mind, and it frequently hap- 


pened that his anger and bluntnels, 
fuddenly changed towards the fame 
obje&t into careffes and benefits. 

The following trait will perhaps ex- 
hibit his character in a more ftriking 
point of view, than any thing I can 
fay of him. 

He had an old man-fervant of the 
name of Blanchard, who was prefent 
at his birth, and had been in‘ his fa- 
ther’s fervice. Rather broken by age 
and infirmities, he was leoked on in 





by his comrades and promoted by his 


the heufe rather as an old friend than 








* 


as an old domeftic. He did not eat 
his meals in the kitchen, but in his 
own room, his employment was mere- 
ly in fuch details as might occupy with- 
out fatiguing, fuch as watering a few 
flower-roots, cleaning rings and boxes. 
Hewas every day fent out on fomecom- 
miffion, in order that he might take 
the neceffary exercife for his health; 
in a word, he was a happy man, if 
eighty and happinefs can couple to- 
gether. 

We perceive in all thefe attentions 
the proofs of ‘that fingular bounty .of 
Mr. de Befenval, which made ample 
amends for his foibles. But poor 
Blanchard himfelf was not fecure from 
the vivacities of a mafter whom he 
adored. 

A day or two after Mr. de Befenval 
had received from the Cape of Good- 
Hope, a very handfome jeflamine, 
which he intended making a prefent to 
the Queen, he went out, entrufting 
the jeflamine to the care of Blanchard, 
recommending him to water it well. 
The good man is now all occupied 
with the flower, but his attention does 
not preferve it from a misfortune. 
Lhe pot flides; falls and breaks; the 
talk, flower and all is broken to pie- 
ces!. Mr. de Befenval comes in at the 
very moment, haftens to his jeflamine, 
and feeing the diforder, falls into a 
paflion which fhortly changes into fu- 
ry; the old man in attempting to fly 
is kept back and overwhelmed with 
reproaches. 

The day paffes over, and Mr. de 
Befenval’s fury ftill fafter. He fends 
feveral times to Blanchard’s room to 
know how he is, and receives for an- 
fwer that heis gone to bed, this makes 
him uneafy, and torments him all 
night. In the morning he wrings his 
bell, Blanchard comes into his cham- 
ber and fays to him: ‘* Mr. le Baron, 
| come to beg a favor of you; pray 
permit me to retire and live with my 
relations.” 

‘¢ What,”’ replies Mr. de Befenval 
haftily, ** you wifh to quit me! Re- 
main here; we’ll.live and die together.” 
—‘*No, Mr. le Baron, I feel that 1 be- 
come odious to you, I grow old too 
foon, and ferve only by my flownefs 
to excite the violence of your charac- 





Sete eee et nnnanann 
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ter. You have loaded me with bene- 
fits and kindnefs; I fhall fee you from 
time to time; but not living in the 
houfe, having no office under you, we 
fhall both of us avoid fcenes -which 
deftroy our peace of mind.’’—** Well 
then,”’ faid the Baron, with tears in his 
eyes, ‘it is then refolved on? We 
mutt feparate? You werein my father’s 
fervice, your wife brought me up, you 
have been longer in the houfe than I, 
it is for me to go away; 1’ll come back 
when you can put up with my fail- 
ings.’’—At thefe words, he takes his 
cane and hat, quits the chamber and 
attempts to go out. But the good 
Blanchard, affected with this unex- 
pected trait, throws himfelt at his feet 
before the door. His matter raifes 
him up and preffes him to his breaft; 
both of them burft into tears and 
{wear never to quit each other. 

Such was the character of Mr. de 
Befenval. Let us now {peak of his 
mind. 

It muft be allowed that he was more 
brilliant than deep; that his. genius 
was more natural than cultivated. 

His keen and penetrating apprehen- 
fion by frequently making him divjne' 
every thing, concealed his imperfect; 
knowledge; and fometimes perhaps 


{fpoken, combined with a fingular good 
tafte, was of infinite advantage to him, 
both in the choice of a fuperb cabinet 
he formed, and in the avis motives 
which he gave in the Academy of 
Painting, ot which he was an honor- 
ary Member. , 

The artifts whom he loved and pro- 
teted, and by whom he was cherifh- 
ed, both on account of his qualities 
and the fervices he rendered them, 
were frequently furprized at his faga- 
city when fpeaking of their art; and 
| have frequently heard {culptors, 
painters, and architects confefs, that 
they were indebted for ideas and fuc- 
cefles to his enlightened councils. 

Mr. de Befenval abandoned himfelf 
by turns to war, arts and friendfhip. 
He had friends amongft all claffes, and 
enjoyed great confideration. A large 
fortune, dignities and favor, compleat- 
ed this brilliant exiftence. 

Amongtt fo many qualities poffefied 
by Mr. de Befenval, there was one, if 
it can be ftiied fuch, which I wifhed to 
name the laft; I mean a happinefs 
which he conftantly enjoyed. 

Seeking perils, ardent in expofing 
himfelf, he never received the flight- 
eft wound. No enterprife he under- 
took mifcarried. Snatched,: as if. by 





led him aftray by the facility he de-! 
rived from it of fpeaking frequently ; 
on what he was unacquainted with | 
He thought that a man of the world | 
might eafily do without inftruétion, ' 
and that his whole ftudy fhould be di- 
rected towards his profeflion. 

The defects attending this fyftem 
mutt be vifible to every reader of his 
Memoirs, which though written in a 
plain and unaffected {tile difplay marks 
of negligence. 

The manner in which they are com- 
pofed fhews they are from the pen of 
"aman who wrote exaétly as one {peaks, 
and who continually makes ufe of 
phrafes adopted, it is true, in familiar 
converfation but which are incompa- 
tible with elegant compofition. 

Mr. de Befenval followed the fame 
fieps with regard to the attachment he 
bere to the arts, which he adored; 
without ftudying or making any vatft' 
progrefs in; but the keennefs of his’ 
difcrimination, of which | have juft| 





a miracle, from the hands of the po- 
pulace in 1789, he underwent the hor. 
rors of a criminal procefs, but his ftar 
overcame the fury of a revclutionary 
committee which withed for his death. 
He then returned to his friends, a- 
mongft whom he terminated his ca- 
reer, of a flow but net painful difor- 
der; at a time when he had only to 
beisold events calculated to render him 
wretched. 

The memory of Baron de Befenval 
will be honoured by fociety, efteemed 
by military men, and regretted by the 
arts. His family take a pride in him, 
and his friends deplore his lofs. 


a 9 ee 


A TRUE GENTLEMAN 


Is God’s fervant, the world’s maf- 
ter, and his own man—his virtue is 
his bufinefs, his ftudy his recreation ; 
contentednefs his refl, and happinefs 
his reward: God is his father, the 


church is his mother, the faints his 
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brethren; all that need him, his 
friends, and heavén his inheritence; 
religion his ‘miftrefs, loyalty and 
jultice his two ladies of honour; de- 
votion is his chaplain, chaftity his 
chamberlain, fobriety his butler, tem- 
perence his cook, hofpitality his 
houfe keeper, providence his fteward, 
charity his treafurer, pity his miftrefs 
of the houfe, and difcretion his por- 
ter, to letin and out as is moft fit. 
This is his whole family, made up of 
virtues, and heis the whole mafter of 
the family ; he is neceffitated to take 
the world in his way to heaven, but 
he walks through it as faft as he can, 
and all his bufinefs by the way is to 
make himfelf and others happy.— 
Take him all in two words—he is a 


man and a chriftian. C. Me 
teal eel 
To the Editors of the Ladies’ Port Folio. 
Gentlemen, 


Your readers are requefted to fa- 
vour me with anfwers to the follow- 
ing Queries, and oblige O. 


2. 1. Are fouls traduced from pa- 
rents to children, or pre-exiftent, and 
created with the angels; and has one 
foul any fuperior qualifications to a- 
nother? 

2.2. What mark did God fet 
upon Cain; and whofe daughter took 


her to wife in the land of Nod? 


—— }oa— 


THE DYING SPEECH OF AN EPHEMFRON ON TUE 


BANKS | F THE RIVER HYPANISe+ 


Cicero, in the firft book of his Tuf- 
culan Queftions, finely expofes the 
vain judgment, we are apt to form of. 
the duration of human life, compared 
to eternity. In illuftrating this argu- 
ment, he quotes a paflage of natural 
hiftory from Ariftotle, ccncerning a 
fpecies of infects on the banks of the 
river Hypanis, that never outlive the 
day, wherein they are born. 

To purfue the thought of this ele- 
gant writer; let us fuppofe one of the 


‘|}moft robuit of thefe Hypanians, (fo 


famed in hiftory) was in a manner 
coeval with time itfelf; that he began 
to exilt at the break of day; and that 
from the uncommon frength of his 
contftitution, he has been ableto fhew 





himfelf active in life through the num- 
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berlefs minutes of ten or twelve hours./even a dark cloud makes the ftouteft 


Through fo long a feries of feconds, 
he-muft have acquired vaft wifdom in 
his way, from obfervation and expe- 
rience. He looks upon his fellow- 
creatures, who died about noon, to be 
happily delivered from the many in- 
conveniencies of old age; and can per- 
haps recount to his great grandfon a 
furprifing tradition of actions, before 
any records of their nation were ex- 
tant. The young fwarm, who may 
be advanced one hour in life, approach 
his perfon with refpect, and liften to 
his improving difcourfe. Every thing | 
he fays will feem wonderful to this 
fhort-lived generation. ‘The compafs 
of a day will be efteemed the whole 
duration of time; and the firft' dawn 
of light will, in their chronology, be 
{tyled the great era of their creation. 


Let us now fuppofe this venerable 
infect, this Neftor of Hypanis fhould, 
a little before his death, and about fun- 
fet, fend for all his defcendants, his 
friends and his acquaintance out of 
the defire he may have to impart his 
laft thoughts to admonifh them with 
his departing breath, They meet, 
perhaps, under the fpacious fhelter of 
a mufhroom; and the dying fage ad- 
drefled himfelf to them, after the fol- 
lowing manner, 


Friends and fellow-citizens; I per- 
ceive the longeft life muft have an end: 
the period of mine is now at hand: 
neither do | repine at my fate, fince 
my great age is become a burden; and 
there is nothing new, to me, under the 
fun. ‘The calamities and revolutions 
{ have feen in my country; the mani- 
told private misfortunes to which we 
are all liable; and the fatal difeafes in- 
cident to our race, have abundantly 
taught me this leffon: that no happi- 
nefs can be fecure nor lafting, which 
is placed in things that are out of our 
power. Great is the uncertainty of 
life! A whole brood of infants have 
perifhed in a moment by a keen blaft: 
fhoals of our ftraggling youth have 
been {wept into the waves, by an un- 
expected breeze: what wafteful delu- 
ges have we fuffered from a fudden 
fhower? Our ftrongeft holds are not 
proof againft a {torm of hail: and 


hearts to quake. 

I have lived in the firft ages, and 
converfed with infects of alarger fize 
and ftronger make, and I muft add, 
of greater virtue, than any can boatt 
of, in the prefent generation. I mutt 
conjure you to give yet farther credit 
to my lateft words, when | affure you; 
that yonder fun, which now appears 
weftward beyond the water, and feems 
not to be far diftant from the earth, in 
my remembrance ftood in the middle 
of the fky; and fhot his beams direétly 
down upon us. The world was much 
more enlightened in thofe ages; and 
the air much warmer. Think it not 
dotage in me, if I affirm; that glori- 
ous being moves. I faw his firft fet- 
ting-out, in the eaft; and I began my 
race of life near the time when he be- 
gan his immenfe career. He has for 
feveral ages advanced along the fky 
with vaft heat, and unparalleled bright- 
nefs; but now, by his declenfion, and 
afenfible decay, more efpecially ot late, 
in his vigour; I forefee, that all nature 
mutt fail in a little time; and that the 
creation will lie buried in darknefs, in 
lefs than a century of minutes. 

Alas, my friends! how did I once 
flatter myfelf with the hopes of abid- 
ing here forever! How magnificent are 
the cells, which I hollowed out for my- 
felf! What confidence did I repofe in 
the firmnefs and fpring of my joints, 
and in the ftrength of my pinions! 
But, | have lived long enough to na- 
ture, and even.to glory: neither will 
any of you, whom I leave behind, 
have equal fatisfaction in life in the 
dark, declining age, which | fee is al- 
ready begun. 

Thus far, (fays the writer of the 


‘Freethinker) my unknown correfpon- 


dent purfues his fiction upon the 
thought of Cicero: neither will it feem 
extravagant to thofe, who are unac- 
quainted with the manner of inftruc- 
tion practifed by the early teachers of 
mankind, Solomon fends the flug- 


gard to the ant; and, after his exam- 
ple, we may fend the ambitious or the 
covetous man, who feems to overlook 
the fhortnefs and uncertainty of lite, 





to the little animals upon the banks of 
the Hypanis: let him confider their 
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tranfitory ftate, and be wife. We, 
like the Ephemeri, have but a day to 


evening of life, is the whole portion 
of our time: many perith in the very 
dawn; and the man, out of a million, 
who lingers on to the evening twilight, 
is not accounted happy. - | 
The right ufe of this refleétion is, 
not to make men regardlefs of pofteri- 
ty, nor to flacken their diligence in 
the purfuit of any kind of knowledge, 
which becomes a reafonable mind; nor 
yet to abate their induftry, in endea- 
vouring, -by heneft means, to acquire 
a comfortable fubfiftence for them- 
felves and their children: on the con- 
trary, Our very nature prompts us to 
action and contemplation; and the in- 
dolent, liftlefs perfon, who delivers 
himielf up to idlenefs,.and whofe whole 
time is a blank, grows tired of him- 
felf; and is every hour oppreffed with 
his own lazinefs. What then are we 
to learn from our precarious, tranfito- 
ry condition? The moft important 
precept .of wifdom; the great docu- 
ment of human prudence, which we 
fhould perpetually inculcate to our- 
felves, from youth to age; and im- 


and lafting fignature of found fenfe: 
nainely, that there is no confideration 
in life, fufficient to tempt a wife man 
to facrifice one truth, or one virtue, to 
the folly of avarice, or the madnefs of 
ambition. 

This has been the fettled judgment 


underftanding, in all ages: and, as it 
is finely exprefled in the Wifdom of 
Solomon; I cannot recommend it with 
greater energy and authority, than by 
giving it to the reader in his own 
words. ‘* What hath pride profited 
us? Or what good have riches, with 
our vaunting, brought us? All thofe 
things are pafled away like a fhadow, 
and as a poft, that hafteth by; and as 
a fhip, that pafleth over the waves of 
the water, which, when it is gone by, 
the trace thereof cannot be found, 


waves: or as when a bird hath flown 
through the air, there is no token of 
her way to be found; but the light air 





being beaten with the ftroke of her 


live: the morning, the noon, and the- 


print it on our hearts, as the peculiar | 


of the men moft renowned for their .. 


' 
‘ 
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neither the path-way of the keel inthe 
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or like’as when an arrow is fhot ata 


.* g man cannot know where it went 


- to our end, and had no fign of virtue 


_ lity 
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wings, and parted with the violent, 
noife and motion of them, is paffed! 
through; and thereia afterwards no 
fign, where fhe went, is to be fount: 


mark, it parteth che air, which imme- 
diately cometh together again; fo that 


through: even fo we in like manner, 
as foon as we were born, began to draw 


to fhew; but were confumed in our 
wickednefs.’” 


——2/ a=” 


A SCEPTIC IN RELIGION, 


Is one that hangs in the balance: 
with divers opinions, whereof no one 
has-‘fufficient influence to determine 
him. He is aman guiltier of credu- 
than he pretends to be; for it is 
out of the fullnefs of his belief that 
he believes nothing. Fach religion 
frightens him from its contrary; but 
none perfuades him to itfelf—he 
would - be wholly a chriftian, but 


popery in Spain and Portugal; and 
the worfhip of Mahomet in Afia. 
His principles and opinions are as un- 
{teady as a weathercock, and are in- 
variably governed, not by the ftrong- 
eft, but the laft arguments. God- 
win, Paine, and De Volney, by turns, 
lead, or rather miflead him; and as 
thefe redoubted champions of immuta- 
dle truth, not only individually, but 
colle&tively differ in opinion from 
each other; he is, by turns a difciple 
of the three. He has a fmall porti- 
on of all religions, and you may 
fooner pick out of him a partof ma- 
ny varieties than one whole. In fine 
his whole life is a queftion, and his 
falvation is greater, which death only 
concludes, and then he is refoved. 
W. Toone. 


Oe OS 


INFLUENCE OF THE FEMALE SEX ON THF ENJOY- 
MENTS OF SOCIAL LIFE. 


I fhall afk the indulgence of the fair 
fex, while I make a few obfervations 





that he is partly a deift; and wholly a 
deift; but that he is partly a chriftian, 
and a perfe& atheift; but that he 
cannot,account for a feries of infimi- 
ties. He finds reafon in all opini- 
ons, but truth in none: Indeed, the: 
leaft reafon perplexes him, and the 
beft will not fatisfy him. : ! 
_ Hefinds doubts and fcruples bet- 
ter than refolves them; and is always 
too hard for himfelf. His learning 
is too much for his brain, and his 
judgment too little for his learning, 


and his overweening opinion of both 


fpoils all. 

He ufes oceafionally the religion of 
his country, becaufe it is next him; 
yet he fees no reafon why he may 
not take another; but he chufes this, 
not as a better, but becaufe there 
is nota pinto choofe. It was his 
mifchance to be afcholar, for it on- 
ly confounds and perplexes him.. He 
argues much in general upon the un- 
certainty ef our opinions, and the 
poflibility of erring deters him from 
fearching for thetruth.. He is trou- 
bled with the opinion that particular 
religions are naturalized in different 


countries; that protefianifm fhould be 


on the figure which the ladies are cal- 


‘culated to make in a matrimonial ftate, 
and in focial life. It may afford them 


‘inftruction, and 1] 
fail of being agreeable. 


think can not 


Matrimony among favages, having 
no object, but thofe of domeftic con- 


‘venience, and a’ fpecies of flavery, is 


a very humbling {tate for the female 
fex: But delicate organization, quick 
fenfibility, lively imagination, with 
{weetnefs of temper, above all, qualifi- 
ed the fair for a more dignified focie- 
ty with men, who are to be their 
companions and bofom friends. In 
the common courfe of education, 
young ladies are educated to make 
an agreeable figure, and to behave 
with external decency and propriety. 
Very little attention is paid to the im- 
provement of the mind, and little 
doth it redound to the honor of the 
human race. Due cultivation of the 
female mind would add. greatly to 
the happinefs of the gentlemen, and 
{till more to that of the ladies. Time 
imperceptibly glides off; and, when 
youth and beauty vanifh, afine lady, 
who never entertained a thought into 


which her admirer did not enter, fur-' 


difcontent. 
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A lady, onthe contrary 
who has merit, improved by virtuous 
and refined education, retains, in her 
decline, an influence over a gentleman 
more flattering than even that of 
beauty; fhe is the delight of her 
friends, as formerly of her admirers. 
Admirable would be the effects of 
fuch refined education; contributing . 
no lefs to public good than to private 
happinefs, A gentleman, who at pre- 
fent muft degrade himfelf into a 
fop or coxcemb, in order to pleafe the 
ladies, would foon find that their fa- 
vour could not be gained but by ex- 
erting every manly talent in public and 
private life; and the two fexes, in- 
ftead.of corrupting each other, would 
be rivals in the race of virtue; and 
a mutual defire of pleafing would 
give fmoothnefs to their behavieur, 
delicacy to their fentiments, and ten- 
dernefs to their paflions. The union 
of a worthy man with a trifling, fri- 
volous woman, can never, with all 
the advantages even of fortune, be 
made agreeable. How different the 
union of a virtuous pair, who have 
no aim but to make each other happy. 

Cultivation of the female mind: is 
of great importance, not, with refpect 
to private nappinefs only, but ref- 
pect to fociety at large. The ladies 
haveitin their power to form the man- 
ners of the gentlemen, and they can 
render them virtuous and happy,. or 
vicious and miferable. What a glori- 
ous prize is here exhibited, to begcon- 
tended for by the fex. 

FE. N. 
MARRIED 

On the 25th inft. by the Rev. Dr. 
Hollinfhead, John Walton, esq. to 
Mifs Elizabeth Wyly. 


On the 23d, at Blackfwamp,,. by 
the Rev. Alexander Scott, Mr. Grim- 
ball Robert, of that place, to Mifs 
Eliza T. Cook, of Barnwell. 


On the 3oth inft. by the Rev. Mr. 
Bowen, John S. Bee, efg. to Miis 
Charlotte A. Ladfon. 


DIED 





At Bob Savannah, on the 22d ult.. 


born in England and Holland, and renders herfelf now to peevifhnefs and \Philip Givhan, efq. 
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ORIGINAL POETRY, 


FOR TUE LADIES’ PORT FOLIO. 


With strong sensations of delight and dread, 
The flatt’ring paragraph, Eliza read— 
Scarce kag she trust that that which seem'd so 

clear, 
Would at a second glance not disappear. 
* Like those bright forms which oft by fancy’s pow’r 
Strike on our sight at midnight’s awful hour. 
When’er her timid hand the lines portray’d, 
She but t’ amuse the passing hour essay’d— 
Scarce hop'd that ev’n fond,friendship’s partial eye, 
Would in the mass, one littlé spark espy ; 
Which might, perchance, be waken’d to a flame, 
Fann’d by the gentle breath of modest fame. 
And are the effusions of an untaught pen 
Perus’d, applauded too, and that by men, 
Whose lib’ral souls, and elevated minds, 
Fair science nurtures—sentiments refines ? 
Or has mere compliment impell’d the praise, 
Profusely offer'd to those artless lays, 
Which flow spontaneous from a guileless heart, 
Too early call’d to play an arduous part, 
On life’s grand stage, ere reason has repress’d, 
Or cool experince calm'd her throbbing breast, 
Which glows with rapture, or with anguish smarts, 
When warm’d by praise, or stung by ao dart. 
LIZA. 


FOR THE LADIES’ PORT FOLIO. 


Maid of the azure eyes, what means this change ? 
Ah! why are they averted? Once those orbs 
Beam’d with fond love, and tenderness unutterable. 
Now on the earth, why bends their earnest gaze— 
Is there ought there thy fixt regard to claim! 
©, turn and view in mine, my soul’s true love, 

Nor scorn the heart in which you reign supreme :— 
Perchance some rival wooes thee to his arms, 
And thou, my fond aspiring hopes would’st crush. 
Ah! then, at once, dear nymph, my doom pronounce, 
Relieve the pangs which dire suspense inflicts, 
Remove the anguish thou alone has caus’d, 
Give me to taste love’s purest, tenderest bliss, 
Enchanc'd by pain, fond reconcilement’s wren 

BID. 


—— 


THE TEAR. 


Say, do Y.ove’s anxious fears deceive ’ 
Thine eyes, methinks, expressive seem, 
Like Hesper in a dewy eve, 
To shed a sweet, yet watry beam. 


But why should e’er be dimm’d with grief 
Those chaste inspires of delight, 

Which oft have shone to give relief, 
And sheer the fainting woe-worn sprite ? 


Yet weep, if from tny dove-like eyes 
Those sainted tears for misery flow, 

When fainting worth unaided sighs 
Beneath the oppressive weight of woe: 


Yes, weep, if friends the tribute claim, 
O’erwhelm'd beneath affiction’s wave, 

Whose fragile virtue stoops to shame, 
Who press asad untimely grave. 


Oft fancy points life’s youthful morn, 
Its fleeting joys, its transient pains ; 

The smile of vacant rapture born, 

~ The frolic gambo! o’er the plain. 


And oft renews that blissful hour— 
O, can it from thé memory fade ? 
When love first, in the rural bower, 
Our pure unconscious bosoms sway'd. 


Mow did full tides of rapture swell? 
How dear cur joys, what words could paint? 





How dear our griefs?—for love can quell, 
With whispers soft, each sad complaint. 


Oft then as pensive thoughts review 
Those moments we can ne’er recall, 

To feeling‘s guileless dictates true ; 
O-er scenes once lov‘d a tear let fall. 


For brighter than the diamond‘s blaze, 
The fairest Indian mines disclose, 
That tear shall shed its trembling rays, 
Like dew-drops pendant from the rose. 
J. J. Pear. 


eee $ Gees 
THE DEFENCE OF VIRTUE. 


Too plain dear youth, those tell-tale eyes, 
My heart your own declare, 

For heaven’s sake let that suffice, 
You reign triumphant there. 


Forbear your utmost power to try, 
Nor farther urge your sway, 

Press not for what I must deny 
For fear I should obey. 


Could all your acts successful prove, 
Would you the maid undo, 

Whose greatest failing is her love, 
And that her love for you! 


Resolve not then to do an ill, 
For fear perhaps you may, 
But rather try your utmost skill 

To save me than betray. 


Be you yourself my virtue’s guard, 
Defend and not persue; 

Sure ’tis a task for me too hard 
To strive ’gainst love and you. 


RETIREMENT TO THE COUNTRY. 


Where yon woodbines fast entwine, 
Where a streamlet murm’ring flows, 
Let me ev’ry care resign, 
Let my weary’d limbs repose. 


There a cottage snug and neat 
Stands to grace the rural scene, 
Come Amanda let’s retreat 
Where the sweets of nature reign. 


Let’s in wedlock range the groves, 
Drinking of the fragrant air, 

Wreathing garlands in our loves, 
Sweets inhaling free of care. 


Near some brook we’d sit adown, 
See the crystal waters play, 

Hear the russet music round, 
Roam the dewy morn away. 


Thus enjoying, fond embracing, 
Sweet Aurora’s soft’ning charms, 

Love inspiring, joy o’erruling, 
Banish sorrows’ fell alarms. 


Day retreating, night advancing, 
Ey'ry object lost to view, 

Then Amanda, love entrancing, 
Pleasant slumbers soft ensue. 


— a 


INVITATION TO WORSHIP GOD. 


Great Spirit, understanding’s king, 
Reason and truth must join to bring 
Worship, which may presume to meet 
Acceptance at thy only sea*. 





The lifted hand, the bending knee, 

Is but vain homage, Tord, to thee: 

In vain our lips the hymn prolong, 

The heart a stranger to the song. 

Can rites, and forms, and flaming zea!, 
The breaches of thy mandates heal? 

Or fast and penance reconcile 

Thy justice, and obtain thy smile? 

A soul devout, a conscience clean, 

And goodness in each social scene, 

To thee a nobler off’ring yield, 

Than Sheba’s groves or Sharon's fields: 
Than floods of oil, and floods of wine, 
Ten thousand rolling to thy shrine: 

Or than, if to thy altar led, 

A first-born son, the victim, bled. 
Kneel, kneel, ye tribes of human frame, 
Kneel; and adore the Maker’s name. 
Let every clime the sun goes round, 

In every tongue his glory sound. 

The bestial clans, which round you gaze, 
With dumb devotion act his praise; 
Who gave you pow’rs to them unknown! 
Speech is your wondrous boast alone. 


2 Inyou there lives, what ne’er shall die, 


A free-born, thinking energy; 
Fashion’d and furnish’d to fulfil 
Reason’s high law, your father’s will. 
How long revolting, will ye rove 
From hill to hill, from grove to grove? . 
And, mad with superstition, fear 
Gods which can neither see nor hear; 
O come, and seek your father’s face, 
His anger fear, his love embrace; 
Who in the world beyond the grave, 
Has pow’r to kill and pow’r to save. 


THE STEERMAN’S SONG. 


[From Moore's Poems.) 


When freshly blows the northern gale, 
. And under courses snug we fly; 
When lighter breezes swell the sail, 
And royals proudly sweep the sky; 
*Longside the wheel unwearied still 
I stand, and as my watchful eye 
Doth mark the needle’s faithful thrill, 
I think of her I love, and cry 
Port, my boy! port. 


When calms delay, or breezes blow 
Right from the point we wish to steer; 
When by the wind close haul’d we go, 
Arid strive in vain the port to near; 
I think ’tis thus the fates defer 
My bliss with one that’s far away, 
And while remembrance springs to her, 
I watch the sails, and, sighing, say, 
Thus, my boy! thus. 


But see, the wind draws kindly aft, 
All hands are up, the yards to square, 
And now the floating stu’n-sails waft 
Our stately ship through waves and air. 
Oh! then I think that yet for me 
Some breeze of fortune thus may spring; 
Some breeze may waft me, love, to thee! 
And in that hope I smiling sing, 
Steady, boy! so. 
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